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Tecumseh was sunk by a torpedo and Captain Alden
saw torpedoes ahead of the Brooklyn^ he stopped his
ship, throwing the column out of formation. Farra-
gut, with his famous call of "Damn the torpedoes!
Go ahead\" signalled to proceed and steamed past
the Brooklyn in the Hartford^ taking the lead away
from her.

My next ship was hardly of the importance of
the Mississippi, the Monongahela, or the Brooklyn.
I was to put the Agawamy a third-rate, wooden, side-
wheel steamer, into commission at Portsmouth. My
friends explained to me that I had been given this
task in organization and discipline because I had
made a reputation as an executive officer equal to
any emergency. However that may be, there can
be no doubt that both the crew of the Agawam, and
the nature of the vessel and of the service expected
of her gave me quite enough to do from the moment
that I reported on board her, in November, 1863,
until I was detached from her, a year later.

She was built particularly for river service and
being a double-ender, with two rudders of the ferry-
boat type, she was as difficult in handling as in keep-
ing ship-shape. During the spring and summer of
1864 I saw some pretty active and trying service on
the James River, where we were operating in sup-
port of General Butler's abortive expedition toward
Richmond, while Grant was fighting the Wilderness
campaign.aking of Vicksburg in July, Port Hud-
